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Last  night  was  full  again.  Foggy  night  but  clear  brain,  likewise  a  clear 
conscience.  He  can  entertain.  This  morning  we  retired  to  the  bow,  same  man 
This  afternoon  away  to  the  bow,  same  man.  Getting  along  fairly  well. 

Mr.  Musgrove  suddenly  appeared  in  the  bow  and  wildly  exclaimed, 
"Never  do,  this  'll  never  do  !  Bugle  sounded  long  ago. " 

We  looked,  it  was  just  six  o'clock.  We  flew  to  the  deck  -  and  there  it 
was  garbed  in  festive  array  showing  every  sign  of  a  dance  preparation.  By 
making  a  mad  rush  I  succeeded  in  getting  into  respectable  clothes  (  no  one 
dessses  up  here  as  they  did  on  the  "Cretic"  )  for  the  event. 


Will  announce  later  about  the  affair. 


